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ILLUSTRAUQN3 T ELLSWORTH YOTJNr
cor?Gtr92. by ao&as hmmll co.

tho Queen stood with n hand half
lifted, arrested. Her bluo eyes wcro
allvo with tho crossing and weaving
of swift ideas, and then with a catch
of her breath sho laughed at htm
llko a pleased child. "Doctor, you are
a very clover man," eho said. "To-
gether wo aro going to savo the
Prlnco."

Tho vivacity of tho schoolgirl of
Madamo do Campan flashed for a mo-
ment Into hor manner, warmed to sud-

den life by tho Joy of hope. Tho doc-
tor waited, enchanted, bewildered, to
hear his cleverness explained, but Hor-tens- o

did always tho unexpected thing.
"I'm not going to tell you," sho said.

"At least not till I havo to not till
tomorrow at all events. But all today,
as you visit your patients you may
think that you aro saving tho Prince
from his enemies and tomorrow you
may know how. Goodby, Doctor," and
puzzled and pleased, tho physician
was gone.

"Send Fritz to mo," tho Queen
and a moment later tho young

man who was for years tho confiden-
tial servant of Hortonse, who knew
moro of tho history of her middle
years, perhaps, than any other, stood
boforo her. "Fritz, when docs a packet
sail for Corfu?" sho demanded.

Fritz Rlckenbach considered it his
business to know everything. "To-
night," your Majesty,"

"You will seo that tho luggago of
Prlnco Louis Is on board, and that a,
carrlago is ready to tako him thero."
she ordered.

"But yes, your Majesty," Fritz still
stood regarding her seriously. "It is
a great happiness to me, your Majesty,
that his Highness is well enough to
travel."

Fritz knew perfectly that thero was
a complication somewhere, and he
wanted to know what it was. His
curiosity was patent, but his deep In-

terest in tho affairs of his pcoplo
could not bo an Impertinence, nnd tho
Queen smiled at him.

"You shall know about it, Fritz."
sho said. "Tho Austrians aro com-
ing. Tho Prlnco can not bo moved.
If they tako him, It means death. They
must believe that ho Is gone, and it
is for you and mo to make them be-

lieve It, Fritz. You must get a pass-
port signed by all of tho authorities
that is easy today; you must engage
his place in tho packet for tonight;
you must tell tho servants tell every
one that tho Prince goe3 to Corfu,
and you must seo that tho proper lug-
gage Is on board. It will bo known
that 1 stay, but they will not molest
an ill woman. Do you understand tho
plnn, Fritz?"

"But yes, your Majesty," Fritz an-
swered with his fnqo alight.

And so the packet sailed for Corfu,
and all day before tho sailing tho
servants of Horten6o moved busily
between tho palace and the boat, car-
rying luggago and making arrange-
ments, And only one or two knew
tho Becrot that Prince Louis Bonaparte
had not sailed in tho packet but lay
tossing with fever in a little room
beyond his mother's, carried thero for
greater privacy by Fritz and tho doc-

tor.
Two days later, as tho Queen sat

quietly 1)y her boy's bedside, sho heard
that tho vanguard of tho Austrians
had entered tho city, and almost nt
onco Fritz camo to tell her that the
palace in which ehe was staying had
been chosen for tho residence of tho
general commanding. Tho probability
of this had not entered her mind; It
seemed tho last straw. Tho Austrian
officer demanded tho Queen's own
chamber for his chief, but when the
stoward's wlfo told him the namo of
the lady who was In tho rooms which
hnd not been given up, ho bowed deep-
ly and said not " word, It was another

PS
Francois Was on His Knee by the

Bedside.

of that biotherhpod scattered ovor Eu-
rope tho frlonda of Hortenso; it was
an officer who Jiad protected her years
boforo at DIJon.

So for a week they lived sldo by
sldo with their onomles and only a
fow' fget lay between tho Prlnco and
capture, for his room was next that
of the Austrian general, with but a
double door between. It was a life
of momentary anxiety, for tho Queen
feared each tfrao tho Invalid spoke
that thoy might recognize a man's
voice; whon ho coughed sho turned
white. But at the end of tho week
Louis vas at last well enough to go.
Ho wna to leavo Ancona disguised aB
ono of his mother's lackeys, the young
Marquis Zappl was to put on another
llvory. nnd ovor tho frontier they wero
both to change nnd be tho sons ot
Hortonse traveling on the English-
man's passport.

CHAPTER XIII.
i ? . .
xSB&k ... . , ;"ifi ".
HTheiaayJlbar tHlwtiKi;

word waH brought that a messenger
of tho marquis wished to eeo tho
Queen.

"Lot mo seo him too, my mother,"
tho Bllont, gravo young man begged.
"It may bo that I can holp you. I

wish to help."
In n moment Fritz Introduced a

slight alert person whoso dollcato faco
was made remarkable by a pair of
eyes largo und brilliant and full of
visionary shadows, yot allvo with flro.
Ono saw first thoso uncommon oyes
nnd hen tho man. If thoy had not
been ontlroly concerned with his mes-sag- o

they might hare remarked that
ho trembled ns ho looked at the
Prlnco's faco; that his volco shook as
ho answered the Quoen's question.

"I havo tho unhapplncss, ydur MnJ-est-

to bring you bad news," he said,
speaking to hor, but still gazing ea-
gerly at tho Prince. "Tho Marquis
Zappl, my employer. Is ill. Ho was
takon suddenly last night, and today
Is much worso, and thore is no chanco

vthnt ho can travel with your Majesty
tomorrow."

Tho Quc-o-n threw out her handB with
a gesture ot hopelessness. "What can
wo do?" she exclaimed. "Am I to plan
and plan nnd have always an uncon-
querable obBtnclo? Can I not savo
my boy? I might havo known that
everything seemed too bright this
morning, too good to be truo. Yet it
is not pobsIMo that after all they
should" sho looked' at her son; her
courago camo springing back. "They
shall not take you," and her oyes
flashed dcflanco nt a world of enemies,
nnd sho went over and threw her arm
about his neck. "Louis, don't lot your-
self bo excited, deaiest. They shall
not tako you. I can savo you."

It was ae It sho put a spur to her
brain; thero was a moment's silence
and tho two lads watchod her brows
drawing together under tho concentra-
tion of her brain.

"Of course," she said suddenly, and
laughed a spontaneous laughter
which soemed to flood her with youth-fulnes- s.

She turned. hor blue glance
swiftly on the newcomer, tho slender
boy with tho luminous oyes. "You are
in tho employ ot the Marquis Zappl,
monsieur?"

"But yes, your majesty. I am tho
secretary of Monsieur lo Marquis "
Sho paused a second, seemed to take
stock of tho oung man, of his looks,
his bearing, his accent.

"You nro French. Have jou a sym-

pathy with the family of my ton, with
tho Bonapartes?"

It was as if a door hnd boon opened
into a furnace, eo tho eyes blazed.
"Your majesty, I' would give my life
for his highness," ho said quietly. Tho
Impassive faco of tho young prince
turned towaid tho speaker, and the
half-sh- heavy glance, which had the
Napoleonic gift of holding a picture,
rested on him attentively. LouIb Bona-
parte seemed to remembor something

"What Is your name, monsieur?" he
asked, and It might havo been noticed
that his head lifted a little from tho
pillow aB ho waited for tho nnswor.

"Francois Beaupro, sire." Tho young
man seemed to bo out of breath.
"Sire!" Louis Napoleon repeated. And
then, "I havo seen you botore. Where
was It? Not In Rome not In Switzer-
land nh!" His hand flow out, and
with that Francois was on his kneo by
tho bedside, and had kissed tho out-

stretched thin fingers, and tho prlnco's
other hand was on his shoulder fra-
ternally.

"Tho old chateau of Vieques my
playfellow, Francois. I told you then
I was going to remembor, didn't I?"
Louis Napoleon demanded, , laughing
boyishly. "Mother, ho saved my llfo
from tho falling wall. Do you remom
bor tho story of my runaway trip?"
And Hortonse, smiling, delighted to
see her sad-face- d boy so pleased and
exhilarated, did remember, and was
gracious nnd grateful to tho young
Frenchman, "it Is a good omen to
havo you como to us today," sho said
with all tho dazzling charm which she
knew how to throw Into u sentence.
And then, eager with tho headlong
zest of a hunter for the gnmo, ehe
caught tho thread which wove- Into the
pattern of her scheming. "You would
risk something to save him, would
you not? You will tako tho place of
tho marquis and travel with us, tomor-
row, and holp mo carry away tho
prlnco to safety?"

Tho dark young faco was pale.
"Your majesty, It Is n happlnoss I had
not dared to hope for yot."

"Yet?" tho prlnco demanded laconic-
ally. Ho saved words always, this lad,
but ho always said hl thought.

Tho other boy's face turned to him,
nnd ho answered very simply, "But
yes, your highness. I havo known al-

ways that I should have a part In your
highness' fntes"

In tho grny dawn of tho next morn-
ing thero was n slight stir through tho
palace, und out between tho llnea of
drowsy Austrlun sentinels passed a
procession of whoso truo character
thoy woro far front awuro, elso history
had changed. The guard watched the
departuro; tho sick lady Ilortons'o
lato queon of Holland, as thoy all
knew- - moro or less clearly, drovo away
slowly in her traveling calecho, and on
tho box was a young man In tho llv-
ory of a groom whom no ono of tho
half-awak- o soldiers know for Prince
Louts Nnpoloon; In tho middle of
tho second carrlngo eat another youth
of two or threo years younger who
was, tho queen's sorvants had been
told, tho Mat quia Zappl. Tholr pass-
ports wore examlnod nnd thoy wont
through tho gates of tho city without
awakening; tho least suspicion.

Not onco in nil their dramatic Berles
ot escapes and disguises woro Hon-l,onB- a

and Iter eona betrayed, but thoj'
ha,d to fear the Indiscretion of tholr
frlonds I0", nn tho malignity pft

Louis and tho sham marquis to drop
their liveries and travel as tho sons
of tho English woman for whom their
passport was mado out. Tho clothes
which Beaupro was to wear had

to tho young man dead at Forll
Louis Bonapnrto'B brother and as

ho presented himself dressed In them,
ho saw tho painful flush which crept
upon tho prlnco's faco.

"Your highness, I nm sorry," ho
stammered. "It is grief to mo." And
then ho throw himself Impulsively on
his knees by tho sldo of Louis' chair.
"My prlnco, I ear them with rever-
ence" ho Bald, and then, hesitating, ho
added: "Perhaps 1 would seem less
unworthy If your highness knew that,
mere secretary as I nm, I am yet more.
I am noble. It Is not elmple Francois
Beaupro whom you honor, but a man
created chevalier by tho sword of the
emperor."

The dull eycB of tho prlnco shot a
glance between drooping lids. "What
Is It you mean, monsieur?" ho de-

manded. But nt tho moment tho queen
entered tho room, and tho lads Bprang

There Wao a Hubbub of Voices.

to their feet. Her eyes caught tho
picture of tho young Frenchman In his
new dress at once; they opened wide
and then filled with tears.

"Louis, Louis!" sho cried, and laid
her hand on his arm. "Ho looks like
him; ho looks llko Napoleon!"

A deferential knock sounded nt the
door. Francois sprang to It, and the
landlord Htood In tho opening, bowing
elaborately a soldiery old man with
thick grizzled hair.

"A thousand pardons for disturbing
mlladl and tho messieurs," nnd mlladl
smiled forgiveness "Might an old
soldier of tho emperor dnro to say that
ono could not help knowing tho em-
peror's kinsmen?" Ho bowed low-agai-

to both boys alike, and again
Hortcneo smiled nt him. It was com-
forting to know that tho two seemed
brothers to tho world In general, and
sho was so usod to recognition and
loyalty now that they nppeared to be-

long together. "Might nn old soldier
of tho emperor duro to show mlladl
her majesty and tho highnesses, the
sword which tho enjperor himself had
touched, the sword which he, Jean
Gredin, an old cuirassier of tho guard,
had carried In four battles? There
was a Httlo etory of tho sword, a story
also of tho wonderful goodness of the
emporor, which mlladl her majesty
permitting, ho would like to tell to her,
ns also to tho highnesses."

And, her majesty permitting, and
the boys pleased and Interested, the
old cavalryman brought tho sword and
drew It from Its sheath and gave It to
each of them, to handle, and called on
them to remark how It was as keen
nnd bright ne it had ever been nt Ulm
or Austerlltz. Ho cleared his throat,
strongly, for tho .talc.

"Mlladl hor majesty permitting,"
ho began, "It was on a day two days
after tho great battlo of Austerlltz.
Tho country, ns her majesty and the
highnesses will remembor, wns- - in a
most dangerous condition. Desperate
bands " Why was It tho landlord
stopped?

Tho party, caught by th6 fervor of
his manner, stared at him, annoyed na
tho talo of tho omporor, promising so
veil, halted at Its beginning. Tho
roan stood as if drawn to his tiptoes,
every musclo tenso, his head turned
toward tho doorway, listening.

And suddenly thoy wero aware of a
stir, a growing nolso; thero wero gal-
loping horses; thero was a Jingle of
harness, and voices coming nearer.
With a stop backward tho landlord
flashed a glance fiom under bushy
brows down tho corridor, through tho
open door at tho end, which gave, on
tho court ot tho Inn.

"Mon dleu!" Ho faced tho thrco,
standing startled. Ho Bpoko faBt and
low. "Madamo, It is a squad ot Aus-

trian soldiers; they nro upon ub. What
can wo do?" Ho hesitated only a sec-

ond. "Blou-ble- u my horse saddled
under tho trco yonder If ono of tho
princes If tho prlnco " Ho glanced
uncertainly from vo lad to tho other.

But the game was out of his hands.
Quicker hands than his had caught tho
play. Francois Beaupro, tho saber of
tho old cavalryman gleaming in his
grasp, sprang to tho doorway.

"It Is monsieur thero who Is tho
prince," ho explained rapidly to the
landlord. "Hldo him, tnko care of him

I will draw thorn away. When thoy
nro gono, seo that tho prlnco and tho
queen escape That is tor you; you
aro responsible."

Thero was the rush of a flying figure
down tho hallway, and out FrnncoU
flashed across a broken lino of a dozen
dismounted riders, straight toward the
landlord's horso held by a groom un-

der tho trees, Thero was n ehock of
startled silence as tho Impetuous ap- -

parlttn, Babor slcamlng nt wrist, sho)
rfcroBSYtb.0 court Thpnthp waa Va
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throw himself on tho horse. A eol-dl-

caught at tho bridlo. Tho naked
sword twinkled and tho man was un-

der Bleu-bleu'- s feet. For a second
thero was a vortex of men and a fran-
tic horBO, mid riding tho storm a buoy-
ant flguro of fury, flashing a blndo,
with Inflnlto Bwlftness, this way and
that. Then horso and lad shot out
from tho living canvas, streaked the
background of trees a second and were
gono, and tho Austrian troopers scram-
bled into their saddles to follow.

Through sun-spotte- broozo-tossc- d

woods toro tho chnBo; across a road
and over a low fenco, and still Fran-
cois led, but tho heavy horsos gained.
It wnB a hopoless hunt, for tho land-
lord's mount was no mntch for the
big cavalry horses, yet tho rider's
light wolght and clover horsemanship
counted, and It was fully-- four miles
from tho Inn when Bleu-ble- u stumbled
and fell nt a ditch, and Francois
pitched over his head. Ills lead was
short by now, nnd thoy wero on him
In a moment, In a mass; ho was seized
by a dozen burly Austrians.

Tho leader took a sharp look at him
ns ho stood panting, staring defiantly.

"What Is thls?J' tho Austrian de-

manded sternly, and wheeled to a
trooper In n bunch. "Frledrlch, thou
knowest tho cub ot the BonapartcB. Is
this lad ho?"

And Frledrlch lunged forward, gasp-
ing, for ho had run his horso hard, and
shook his head. "No, my captain. 1

havo never seen this one."
Tho boy looked from one to nnoth-o- r

of tho threatening group, smiling,
composed In splto of his quick breath-
ing. The captain took a stop close to
him and shook his fist In his face.

"You havo fooled us, you young
gamecock, have you,? But wait. Do
you know what wo will do to you, you
bantam of a Frenchman? Do you know
how wo will treat you for this, wo Aus-

trians?"
Color deepened in hie chocks, and

Francois drow up his flguro magnifi-
cently.

"You may do what you like, Mes-

sieurs," he Bald gaily. "It is for you;
my part Is done. Tho prlnco Is safe."

CHAPTER XIV.

After Five Years.
Tho window of the cell wns smnll.

but It was low enough so that a man
standing could bee from it the vast
sky and tho spn-lin- o six miles away,
and, by leaning close to tho bars, tho
hill that sloped down Into wooded
country; bejoud that tho sand of the
shore. The Jailer stood close by tho
little window In tho stormy sunset for
a bettor light aB he dropped tho medi-
cine

"One two," ho counted the drops
carefully up to nine, and then glanced
nt tho prisoner on hl3 cot In tho cor-
ner, who tossed, and talked rapidly
disjolntcdly. "It is high time that tho
doctor saw him," tho jailer spoke, half
aloud. "If tho governor had been here-thi-s

would not havo been allowed to
run on. I am glad tho governor Is
coming back."

With that tho prisoner throw oft tho
cover from his shoulders and eat up
suddenly, with wild bright eyes star-
ing nt tho jailer.

"Pletro!" ho called In astonishment.
"Why, my dear old Pletro!" and flung
out his hands eagerly toward tho man,
and would have sprung from tho bed
to him.

But tho Jailer was at his side nnd
held him down, yet gently. "Be quiet,
signor," ho said respectfully "It is
only old Battlsta; you will eeo If you
look. Only Battlsta, who has taken
caro of you thoso five years."

Tho brilliant dark eyes Btared at
him hungrily; then with a sigh the
light went out of them and tho head
fell on tho pillow.

"Ah, Battlsta," ho said, "my good
Battlsta." A smllo full ot a subtle
charm mado tho worn faco bright Ho

VALUE OF PROPER SPELLING

Attribute Highly Valued In Commer-
cial tlfe, and Is a Sense to

Be Developed.

Good spelling nnd intelligent punc-
tuation are tho accomplishments that
keep many gray-haire- d women draw-
ing good salaries as stenographers in
downtown offices. Tho manager of a
typewriting office from which nro Bent
hundreds of stenographers makes no
secret of tho fact that good speller
aro scarce.

"Wo had a customer como in tho
other day," said tho manager, "who
had evidently had a run of hard luck
In tho spelling lino. He wanted n
woman who could spell. 'No matter
if she's cross-eye- d find has a hunch
on hor back,' ho Bald, 'if sho can spell
and writo an Intelligent letter.' Whllo
this was a rathor extremo caso It
shows that employers are beginning
to grow Impatient over tho careless
spelling of today."

Another oltlco sending out many
has a serlos of tost lotters

prepared especially with spelling
catches for tho unwary. C.ommbn
words, famous as pitfalls for careless
Bpollcrs, aro strewn throughout these
specimen letters. Fully half tho ap-

plicants put an oxtra o In separate;
jn mnny casoa (ho o boforojtho last
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spoko slowly. "I thought it was my
friend my best friend," ho explained
gently.

"Will i tho signor tako tho doctor's
medicine?" Battlsta asked then, not
much noticing tho words, for tho sick
man was clearly light-heade- yet with
a cortnln pleasant throb of memory
which nlwnys moved within him at the
namo of Pletro. It happened that tho
namo stood tor somo ono doar to tho
Jailer also. Tho signor took tho medi-
cine at onco, llko a good child.

"Will It mako mo bettor, do you
think, Battlsta?" ho asked earnestly.

"But yes, signor; tho doctor Is
clover."

"I want to bo bottor; I must get
well, for I havo work to do as soon
ne I como out of prison."

"Surely, signor. That will bo soon
now, I think, for It Is flvo years; thoy
will lot you go soon, I bcllovo," Bat--tlst- a

lied kindly.
"You aro good to me, Battlsta," tho

boy said, "and Just now you gave me
a great pleasure. It warms mo yet to
think of it, for, you see, I thought you
wcro Pletro my dear Pletro tho
Marquis Zappl."

Battlsta, breathless, stared, stam-
mered. "Whom whom did you say,
signor?"

But tho prisoner had Hashed into,
reason. The color went out of his faco
as tho tide ebbs. "Battlsta, did I say
a namo? Battlsta you will not betray
mo you will not repeat that namo? I
would nevor havo said it but that I
was not qulto steady. I must have
been out ot my head; I have never
Bpoken his namo before In this placo
Oh, If I should bring danger to him!
Battlsta, for God's sake, you will not
repeat that name?"

Battlsta spoko low, glancing at tho
heavy iron door of the cell. "God for-
bid. Blgnor," ho whispered, "that I
should speak, hero in his own castlo.
tho name of my young master." ,

There was a long silence. The pris-
oner and his jailor gazed at each other
as If saying things beyond words.
Then tho boy put out his long hot lin-

gers nnd caught tho man's sleove.
"Battlsta," ho murmured, "Bnttlsta
Is that truo? Is it possible? Do you

know my Pletro?"
"Know him, signor?" Battista's deep

voice was unsteady. "My fathero havo
served his for eight hundred years."
Tho man was shaking with a loyalty
long pent up, but Francois lifted his
head, loaned on his elbow, and looked
at him thoughtfully.

"But, Battlsta, I know you now; hn
has spoken to mo of you; It was your
son, tho little Battlsta, who was bia
body-serva- when they woro chil
dren?"

"Yes, signor."
"I did not drenm of It; I never knew

what oastlo this was; I never dreamed
of Castleforto; you would not toll mo."

"I could not, signor. It was forbid-aon- .

It is forblddon. 1 am risking
my llfo every minute."

"Go. Battlsta," and Francois pushed
him away with weak hands. "Go quick-
ly you havo been hero too long.
Thero might bo suspicion. I could not
live if I brought trouble on you."

"It Is right so far, signor," Battlsta
answered. "It Is known you aro ill;
I must caro for tho sick ones a Uttla
But I hnd better go now."

With that he slipped to his knees
nnd lifted the feverish hands to his
lips. "Tho friend of my young mas-
ter," he said simply, but his volco
broke on tho words. Tho traditional
fnlthfulness of centuries was strong in
Battlsta; the Zappls had bean good
masters; ono had been cared for and
contented always; ono was terrorized
and ground down by thoso "Austrian
Bwine;" tho memory of tho old mas-tors- ,

tho personality of anyone con-

nected with them, waB sacred. Battls-
ta bowed his head over tho hands In
his own, tlio n ho stood up.

"I shall bo back at bedtime, signor,"
ho said quietly, and was gone.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

word parallel reduces many of tha
applicants to a stato of discourage-
ment.

"Good spelling Is a pretty Hiiro sign
of mentnl alertness," said a business
man with several offices and many
stenographers. "I find thnt If ono of
our stenographers Is naturally a good
speller she Is Interested In tho cor
rect spoiling nnd uso of new words
tunc como to tier attention in rcunins
or in dictation. Now 'as a matter of
fact It is no small Job to keep up with
tho spoiling of tho hundreds of now
words.

"Our oldest stenographer nnd out
host speller keeps on her desk a lit-

tle book not moro than an Inch thick,
but It has moro first aids to poor spell-
ers than anything 1'vo over seen. Sha
doesn't usd It much, but everybody
else doos." Chlcugo Record-Herald- .

, "Rabbit Drives" Advocated.
The western farmor dislikes the

coyote, und a bounty la offeren fot
its pelt; the rosult Is thnt tho coyotes
havo greatly diminished. But, saya
this Portland Orogonlnn, tho killing of
tho coyotes lias resulted In a great
Increase of rabbits; many experi-
ments havo been mado to diminish
tholr numbor by Inoculating them with
disease, but without satisfactory re
sulta. Babbit "drives" aro tho only
euro remoay; Nlio,uuu jacx raDDtta worn
killed In oneJ, county' la Oresoalc'ii.t.'-- . -- - -- i BI iije
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THIS WOMAN'S

SICKNESS
7

QuicWy Yielded To Lydia Ei
rmkham o Vegetable

Compound.
Baltimore, Md. "I nm moro thao

glad to toll what Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegotnblo Com-
pound did for me.
I suffered dreadful
pains and wns very
irregular. Ibecomo
alarmed and sentfor
Lydia E, Pinkham's
Vegotnblo Com-
pound. I took it reg-
ularly uitil I was
without a cramp ormm pain and felt like
another person, and

it has now been six months sinco I took
any medicine at; all. I hopo my llttlo
note will assist you in helping other wo-
men. I now feel perfectly well and in
tho best of health." Mrs. August
W. Kondnek, 1632-Hollin- s Street, Bal-

timore, Md.
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

pound, mado from nativo roots and
herbs, contains no narcotic or harmful
drugs, and to-da- y holds the record of
being tlio most successful remedy for
femnlo ills wo know of, and thousands
of voluntary testimonials on file in the
I'inkham laboratory at Lynn, Mass.,
seem to prove this fact

For thirty years it has been tho stand-
ard remedy for female ills, nnd has re-
stored the health of thousands of women
who have been troubled with such ail-

ments as displacements, inflammation,
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, etc.

If you wnnt special ndvlco
tn-it-c to Lydia E. Piiilclinm Med-
icine Co., (confidential) Lynn,
Mass. Your letter will bo opened,
read nnd answered by a woman
nnd bcld, in strict confidence.

Improved Typewriter Keys.
Safety speed keys equipped with --

springs and cushions for typewriters
have beon devised, which aro said to
Increase tho key area, thus lessening
tho chances for striking wrong keys,
nnd reducing the Jar and wear on both
machines and operators.

Dr. Tierce's Pleasant Pellets regulate
nnd invigorate stomach, liver and bowels.
Sugar-coate- tiny granules. Easy to tako
is candy. Adv.

Well, Does It?
Franco is considering a new method

of checking her falling birth rate.
Every malo head cf & family would
have by this arrangement as many
votes as ho represents persons "two,
If married without children; three,
four, five, etc., If ho has ono, wo,
three children who do not themselves
vote." "This," adds our informant
"Tho British Merlcal Journnl," "seems"
logical."

Be Interested In Something.
Many persons waste tholr energies

and time by taking a sham Interest lo,
life or somo phase of It. They pro-

tend they are Interested In art, muslo-book-

because their friends aro uHer-cste- d

or they devoto themselves to
charity 'jecauso it Is expected ot
them.

No ono grows old so fast or unnat-tractlvcl- y

ns those whose minds aro
inactive. You can provo for yourself
that thl3 must bo so. Let your mind
become passive for a moment and
you will note how tho Jaw drops, tho
facial muscles sag and tho eyes grow '
dim. Imagine tho effect of a mind
never, or only spasmodically, active.
Verily to bo Interested is to keep the
mind alert, and that spells youth.

Plutocrat vs. Nobleman.
A prominent society matron, apro-

pos of an international marriage that
had ended badly, said:

"This scoundrelly, foreigner ought to
have been treated at tho start as old
tiobsa Goldo treated tho VIcomto
l'OIgnon.

''The Vicomte l'OIgnon, presenting
himself nt Golde's cream-colore- d pal-

ace In Fifth avenue, demanded tho
hand ot Miss totta.

"Old Gobsa Goldo shook his head
and pursed his lips. Then, with a
kindly smllo, drawing out his wallet
ho said:

"'Oh, no; I can't glvo you my
daughter. That Is asking too much.
Here, however, aro halt a dozen soup,
tickets.'"

Philadelphia has established a now
city bureau to caro for transportation
matters and projects. ' .
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Appetite
Finds Ready

Satisfaction
In a bowl of

Post
Toasties

j r ' 'ana vrcam.

lhin, ensp bua ot in-,- x

dian Corn cooked and;,'
toasted so tnat iney nave a I

delicious flavour ri-i- l

$3
Wholesome

ft
Nourishing 'vri

Easy to' Serve
'1 k

sold by Grocers evcry--Vi
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